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FOR THESE SYMBOLS 


THEY MEAN — 
FUN ADVENTURE 


AND 

WHOLESOME READING 


EXCITEMENT-THRIUS 




THIS, IS THE STORY OF GEORGS EPWARP WAP PELL. , KNOW. Al 
IN BASEBALL AO ' THE RUBE ' / THOUGH HE AVERAGEP 22 
VICTORIES A SEASON PURtNG H/S MAJOR LEAGUE CAREER, THE 
TALL SOUTHPAW W/LL ALWAYS BE REMEMBERED AS BASEBALL'S 
GREATEST SCREWBALL . LET'S GO BACK 70 THE TURN OF THE 
CENTURY. WEF/NP CO/VN/S AiA CK. , YOUNG ANP PYNAMIC A\AN- 
AGER OF THE PHILADELPHIA ATHLETICS, IN PUNXSUTAWNEY . 
PENNSYLVANIA , WAPPELL'S HOMETOWN ...” 


I # LL BE SATISFIEP 
JUST AS LONG AS HE 
PITCHES- WINNING 
BALL I . 


"MACK WAS PEUGHTEP AS THE HUGE, ECCENTRIC 
WAP PELL S/GNEPA PWLAPELPH/A CONTRACT. 
HERE WAS THE GREATEST 1 F/NP'/N THE STILL- 
YOUNG AMERICAN LEAGUE. IN 1902. RUBE 
RETURNEP TO THE PHILAPELPH/A CAMP IN 
JACKSONVILLE, FLOR/PA 


RUBE'S A GREAT 
PITCHER, MR. MACK, ■ 
BUT HE'S A NATURAL* 
BORN SCREWBALL I 


HI, RUBE 1 . GOOP 
TO HAVE VA 
WITH US{ j 


RUBE, MEET OSSIE 
SCHKECK, OUR 
CATCHER ANP VOUR 
. ROOMMATE • 


UTAWNEY /A 


i hope you Boys pon't 
MINP SHARING A - - — » 
pouble bep l Yugm 
THE CLUB'S A \ l 

LITTLE SHORT / \ 

OF MONEV y 
ANP... 


) MR. MACK, WHEN IT 
y COMES TO SLEEPIN' 
THEREAIN'TATHING 
IN THE WORLP THAT'LL] 
. BOTHER ME / 


NIGHT... 


Y ANIMAL CRACKERG1 

SO THAT'S’ WHAT IT WAS! 
ALL THE TIME X THOUGH T 





m= WITH THIS 

CLUB YOU'LL HAVE TO PUT A 
CLAUSE IN THAT CHARACTER'S 
CONTRACT RESTRAINING HIM 
czr>M HATING AAJ/MAL. 



"S CHRECK WASN'T JOKING. CONNIE INSERTER 
SUCH A CLAUSE IN RUBE'S CONTRACT— 
CERTAINLV ONE OH THE MOST UNUSUAL IN 
BASEBALL HISTORY... " __ 


'"THAT SEASON WAPPELL WON 23 GAMES. ANP PWLAPEIPMA * AFTER WINNING THE PENNftNTjjHERE WAS V 
COTPEP THE AMERICAN LEAGUE PENNANT. APPEP TO -RUBE'S NO_WgRLP_SE_PIES)^ CONWE/AACJC^ 


SPARKLING RECOP P WERE HO STRIKEOUTS ... 


PECIPEP TO EXTENP HIS OPEPATIONG... '' 


*ANP SO RUBE WAPPELL TRIEP HIS HANP AT FOOTBALL. 
HOWEVER, THE ONLY OUTSTANP/NG FEATURE OF THAT 
GAME At 1 SH/BE PARK WAS THE FACT THAT IT WAS 
PLAVEP UNPER LIGHTS, MORE THAN 30 WEARS 
BEFORE LARRV MACPHA/L INTROOUCEO THE 
ARCS TO BASEBALL IN CINCINNATI... " 



/ 



" THE 1903 SEASON ROLLEO APOUHP,AHJ? AT 
TRAIN/ NO CAMP CONN/E MACK. mOPLEAOEP 
BN mOPELUO EAPLV OTAPT... A 


IF HE'LL ONL.V CONCENTRATE ON 
5AOE&ALL HE'LL. BETTER , 
LAOT YEAR^- R ECOP.O [ J 



***** 



r WHAT'S 
WRONG? 
IS WAPPELL 
ALL RIGHT? 


'A FEW MINUTED LATER AT THE FAIR GROUNPS. 


HE'S IN THERE, MR. MACK * 
HE'LL GET HIMSELF KILLEPj 
MPU'VE GOTTA STOP HIM » 


MR. MACK • MR. MACK • 
IT'S THAT CRAZY 
PITCHER OF YOURS.' 


YOU PUMB CLUCK ! \ SHUCKS, MR. MACK, X 

WHAT IF THAT MONSTER ) COULP ALWAYS PITCH r 
HAP BITTEN OFF WITH MY RIGHT ARA£. 

YOUR LEFT ARM? J ^__yCOULPN'T I*, 

\ \ LA LIVE ALLIG/ /TORS /" 


PARNEP IF I PON'T 
WIN AGAIN ! THESE 
ALLIGATORS IS y 
v A CINCH'/ v/l 


* IF HE HAP TO. 
RUSE W APPEL L 
PROBABLY 
COULP HAVE 
PITCHEP WITH 
HIE RIGHT ARM. 
THE RUSE WAG 
GOOP. ANPHE 
KNEW IT. 
GOME PAYE 
LATER, IAI AH 
EXHIBIT! OH 
GAME, WAPPELL\ 
PULLEP OFF ‘ 
Y^^MS CRAZIEST 
* ETUHT. 

IT WAS'THE 
LAST INNING, 
ANP WITH THREE 
3 ATT ERG TO 
FACE, HE CALLEP 
IN HIE F/ELPERE. 
HE STRUCK. 
OUT THE 
FIRST TWO 
BATTERS, 
AMP..." 




„ ' HAP A GREAT WEAR /// 1909. W/A/A//A/G Ef 

^ GAM EG ANP GTR/KHJG OUT 3CH EATTERO. 

AG THE LAGT GAME OF THE GEAGON EAJPEP ...» 



AW, SHUCKS, GUVS [ Z 
LET YOU POWN I WE 
COULP'VE WOW THE ^ 
PENN AMT EASY IF Z 
WON A FEW MORE 
bfr. GAMES’ I 


YOU WERE GREAT, 
RUBE I WE COULPN'T 
HAVE feMPEP UP IN 
S ECOMP PLACE A 
WITHOUT VOU f 





^RUBE CONT/WUEP 
'HPRGIN' AROUfJP; 

BUT HE M APE 
GOOPHIG PROMEB 
WAP PELL WOUNP 
UP THE 1904 
GEAGON WITH 
* A WHOLE 
PAGO EL* OF 
OTR/KEOUT5, 
343 0ATTERG 
WENT POWH 
BEFORE EUEE'G 
POWER HOUGE 
PEL/WER/EG 
, ANP HOT UNTIL 
194b. WHEN 
BOB FELLER 
GTRUCROUT 
343 FOR A 
NEW RECORP, 
PIP 

ANYONE 

'APPROACH 

TRIG 

V A\ARK . •» " 


IMPROVE P AG THE yEARG WEHT BY. IQOE 
AT HIG PEAK. EVEN UNPER PREGGURE 
WAG A COOL CHARACTER . ONE AFTER- 





" IN THE TOE OF THE 20 
PHILADELPHIA 
HAN IP WACPDELL 
CY. YOUNG . RU, 

_ GAMES THAT 


TO 

OVER 
P WIN 2 V 


WE PON'T WANTCHA 
TO THINK THEY'RE 
toiigu oe nothin' 


out! out ; X GAY ! 

THE WHOLE BALL TEAAA? 

RAACS&l i C?l iVCPfi 


W, SHUCKS ! YOU KNOW 
X LIKE A LITTLE FUN, 
AM?. MACK I BUT I'LL 


/6> /N Ob AND A RESPECTABLE 19 IN '07, 
THB cube's productive 
WEPMoVEP. RELUCTANTLY, . 
HE BOLD RUBE TO ST. LOUJG . AND SO SCHRECR 
AND WADDELL SAID GOOD-BYE.. ‘ 


AFTER LEAVING CONNIE FOR ST. LOUIS, THE 
RUBE DETERIORATED RAPIDLY. HE WON 19 
GAMES IN HIS FIRST WEAR WITH THE BROWNS, 
// THE SECON D AND O NLY THREE IN 1910 ... " 

YOU'RE RIGHT, SKIPPER, 

THERE'S NO HEART 
BEHINP THE ARM. I J 




*/ THE RUBE WA© RELEA&EP TO^WASnON 
THE MIPPLE OF THE 1910 SEASON. IT WA© 
THEEE THAT HIS OLP FRIENP FDNGO JO 
cantillon founp him amp urgep RUBE 
TO TEV A COMEBACK. WITH PONSO'& 
MINNEAPOLIS’ NINE. RUSE 

REGAINEP some op hi© olp 
FIRE ANP WON ZO (SAME© 
IN 1911. IN I9IZ HE 

1 WON IZ, PUT IN 1915, 
WHILE PITCHING FOR 
VIRGINIA OF THE 
NORTHERN LEAGUE, 
RUBE WON ONLV THREE 
GAME © ANP LO&T 
NINE... 



^fS&UCE AGAIN IT WA© A/© OLP FfZIPNP, 

%NG& Jo 'uHO CAME TO HUH W HIS HOUB. 

r otmE ON HOME WTH ME 
F OK THE WINTER, PU&E » WE'LL HUNT ANP 
Fl&H AN? FORGET BASEBALL FOR 
AWHILE l NEXT VEAIS YOU'LL COME BACK 
ANP GHOW 'EM / 1 1 * * 


' v ATCANT/LLON 'G HOME IN HICKMAN, KENTUCKY, 
RUBE FELT LUCE A NEW MAN. THEN ONE AFTER- 
NOON WHILE THEY WERE OUT HUNTING ... " 



» ALL THAT EVENING . THROUGH THE NIGHT ' ANP /NTO 
THE GREY PAWN THE VALIANT 3 ANP BATTLE P „ 
AGA/NGT RAG ING WAT ERG OF THE OHIO R/VER../ 

(COUGH) NO, PON GO ( COUGH ) 
WE NEEP EVERY ( COUGH ) 



ll WAPPELL GAN THE 
REGCUE JOB THROUGH 
TO IT& COM PL ETION , 
BUT HAP BEEN 

EXPOGEP TOO 
LONG ANP NEVER 
RECOVEREP. HE 
CONTACT EP TUBER- 
CULOSIS , ANP WAG 
SENT TO A GAN / TAR IUM 
IN GAN ANTONIO , 
TEX AG. THERE ON 
APRIL I*? IP 14, 
RUBE WAPPELL, THE 
'MAGNIFICENT 
SCREWBALL ' 
PAGGEP AWAY f 
IN THE GPRING 
OF 1924 . JOHN 
Me G RAW TOOK HIE 
N.Y. GIANT& TO 
GAN ANTONIO FOR. 

TRAINING . 

WHEN McGRAW , . 
V/GITEP mPPELL'G 

GRAVE... " 


i HAG TO BE 
2UT THlG \ 

. WAG TOO y 
ETCHER TO ^ 

: FORGOTTEN* 



xX McGRAW CONTACTEP CONNIE MACK, ANP 
THROUGH THE EFFORTS OF THE TWO BAGE BALL 
MEN, THERE GTANPG A FITTING MONUMENT TO 
THE MEMORY OF THE RUBE . IT RE APE S/MPlY: 
GEORGE EPWARP WAPPELL -- 1376 —I3I4. U 
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GOOD FIGHT, 
EUGENE/ 


AH, RAOUL / 
THOSE CHEERS 
’"GREAT SOUND M 

SHOWING, I ( WONDERFUL/ 
CRIQUI/ J 


V,VE 

CRlC/lii! 


NOTHING \ 
WILL EVER J 
KEEP ME J 
FROM \ 

1 WINNING THE ^ 
CHAMPIONSHIP/J 
THAT IS MV / 

' LIFE/, y 


YOU HAVE EARNEDTHEM, 
EUGENE/ X AM PROUD OF 
VOU/ BUT' DON'T LET 
THOSE CHEERS DECEIVE 
VOL) , MON AMI / THEY 
CAN TURN VOUR HEAD/ 
AND REMEMBER-- 
IT'S A LONG. HARD j 
ROAD TO THE TOP/Z 


BILL STERN 


THE ARCHIVES OF SPORTS 
ARE FILLED WfTH TALES OF 
COU r *,GE. SPORTSMEN ADMIRE 
THE ATHLETE WHO HAS THE 
WILL TO WIN IN THE FACE 
OF OVERWHELMING ODD 5. 

■ SUCH A MAN WAS EUGENE 
CR1GUI, THE FRENCH GAMECOCK. 
LET ME TAKE VOU BACK TO PARIS, 
FRANCE. THE YEAR IS 1910, AND 
WE FIND CRIOUI, A HANDSOME 
LAD OF SEVENTEEN, WINNING 
HIS FIRST PROFESSIONAL 
FIGHT. . . 


lit&i 



and the world TITLE. 


WORRY/ I PEEL 
WONDERFUL/ 


GET THE CHAMPION. 


WERE MAGNIFUpuE IN TH06E DAYS, 
EUGENE / 6UCH SPEED, SUCH 
PUNCHING POWER/ AH, THERE y 
WAS ONLY ONE CRIQUI / YOU v\ 
MIGHT 

HAVE BEEN : V 

CHAMPION/ ' v/'. 


^JDDENiy, FROM OUT OF THE FOG AND MIST. 


GET THE 

STRETCHER BEARER: 
r CRIOUI'S BEEN 
f WOUNDED/ Ittfl 


Iriqui hung up the six- ounce gloves AND PUT on 
THE UNIFORM OF HIS BELOVED FRANCE. BUT THROUGH 
THE HOURS OF DANGER AND DARKNESS, THERE WAS 
ONE THOUGHT UPPERMOST IN HIS MIND. AS HE AND 
HIS COMPANIONS SAT IN A SHELL HOLE IN A PLACE 
CALLED VERDUN... " \ ^ , A MIGHT HAVE BEEN? 

WHEN THE WAR IS 
OVER, EUGENE 
CRIOUI WILLWINTHE 
CHAMPIONSHIP/ 


WE ARE AT WAR ( I MUST 

WITH GERMANY/ GENERAL Jl REPORTTOMY 

s mobilization -cn-r^ V regiment. 

T IMMEDIATELY / c 


GYM 




NO THEN ONE GLOOMY DAY IN I9IR. 


FASTER, EUGENE, FASTER/ 
IF 




— 'JJJ YOU ) IT’S A \ 

\ HAVE HELPED J MIRACLE ^ 
\ ME TO WIN MV THAT VOU 
,/ BIGGEST BATTLE.' \ ARE ALIVE/ 
/ NOW X MUST WIN GIVE UP 
THE CHAMPIONSHIP.' J THIS 
THEN MV LIFE >/ FANTASTIC 
f WILL BE -r — NOTION OF 
\ COMPLETE! ) VOURS, EUGENE/ 


WAIT, EUGENE/ WE'VE j 
COME TH/S FAR 
TOGETHER/ WE'LL GO THE 
REST OF THE WAY TOGETHER. 
S. TOO / J 


"j NO / NOTHING WILL ^ 
CHANGE MV MIND/ I'M 
GOINGINTO _ > 

TRAINING^j^^^R^ 


J / THIS IS . > 
\ ( INSANE/ YOUR 

h —~ A FIGHTING / 
NO, \ DAYS ARE ^ 
RAOUL/ \ OVER/ YOU 
I WILL FIGHT MUST 

AGAIN ' I /M^Sr / FACE J 
’ WIN THE IT/ A/ 

CHAMPIONSHIP/ 


EUGENE, X HAVE BOUGHT A 
LITTLE FARM/ BETWEEN US, 
WE CAN EARN OUR. WAV/ 


no! no! snap rr/ get 

MORE LEVERAGE INTO YOUR 
PUNCH / ONCE 7r -^ 

AGAIN! AGAIN! J N 


YOU'RE FALLING BEHIND/ 
QUICKEN THE PACE/ WE 

j WILL DO 

FIVE MILES 

V " 4 * 3 ? more/ 


r roll hour head ^ 
FASTER, EUGENE/VOU 
MU6T LEARN TO PROTECT 
THAT JAW/ KlOW-ONCE 
S>_ AGAIN/ ^ 


'f^RACTiCALLV ALL OF CRIQUI'S JAW HAD BEEN 
fir* BLOWN A WAV. THE SURGEONS PREPARED TO 
TRH TO GRAFT AN ARTIFICIAL JAW IN PLACE AS 
CR/pUl LAV THERE HANGING BETWEEN LIFE AND 
DEATH.. 


"ffpHE MONTHS WENT ffi. AND CRIQUI'S AMAZING 
W SPIRIT PULLED HIM THROUGH ONE CRISIS AFTER 
ANOTHER . THEN, AT LAST. . f ^; 

IN A FEW WEEKS 'N HAVE HELPED 
VOU WILL 8E WELL 
ENOUGH TO LEAVE, 

MONSIEUR CRIQUI/ 


HE WAR ENDED AND CRIQUI RECEIVED HIS 


HONORABLE DISCHARGE... 


if? HE WAR WEARS HAD LEFT 
Hi CRIQUI RU6TV. THE CLEAR- 
EVED LAD OF SEVENTEEN WAS NOW 
A HARDENED VETERAN OF TWENTi-\ 
FIVE. BUT THERE WAS STILL STAR- 
DUST IN HIS EVES, AND HE WORKED 
HARD TO ATTAIN HIS GOAL... " 




"At LAST CRIQU1 WAS READY/ HE CAME BACK TO 
0B THRILL ALL EUROPE WITH HIS SKILL. THE 
GAMECOCK WAS BETTER THAN EVER.. 


? 0R POUR YEARS, CRlQU! DEFEATED THE BEST 
EUROPE HAD TO OFFER. THEN ONE NIGHT..." 



MmMERICANS 
HAD HEARD 
ABOUT THE 
FRENCHMAN 
WITH THE 

artificial 

JAW. THEY 
ALSO KNEW 
THE 

DEVASTATING 
POWER OF 
THEIRCHAMPION, 
K/LBANE, 
WHO HAD TO 
60 OUT OF HIS 
WEIGHT CLASS 
TO FIND 
COMPETITION . 
ITWAS A 
SKEPTICAL 
GROUP THAT 
GREETS 6 THE 
FRENCH 
CHALLENGER..." 


HOPE KILBANE POESN'T TEAR 
THIS SUV'S 


"tfuNE 2 19 ZS, EUGENE CRIQUI'S MOMENT ARRIVED. 
O THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT THIS COURAGEOUS 
LITTLE FRENCHMAN THAT CAUGHT THE HEART OF 
THE CROWD. ALTHOUGH KILBANE WAS A HEAVY 
FAVORITE, THE FANS CHEERED EUGENE CRIQUI..." 





I'M THROWING 
IN THE TOWEL.' 
YOU CAN’T GO 
ON/^csr^. 


Un a flash, criqui, was upon kilbane. 7 

HE THUNDERED TRIPHAMMER LEFTS AND ( 
RIGHTS JO THE HEAD AND BODY OF THE \ 
HELPLESS CHAMPION. ONE LAST RIGHT, THEN) 
KILBANE SANKTO THE CANVAS, UTTERLY / 

. BEATEN BY THE ( 

pf) ^ french.gamecock ..: 1 


(And so, armed 
WITH the WEAPONS 
OF FAITH AND 
COURAGE,' THE MAN 
WITH THE GOLDEN 
JAW 'SCALED 
INSURMOUNTABLE 
OBSTACLES TO 
MAKE A DREAM 
COME TRUE. EUGENE 
CRIQUI WAS PUSH- 
ING THIRTY WHEN 
HE WON THE JITLE. 
HE WAS DESTINED 
TO LOSE IT TO 
: JOHNNY DUNDEE ONLY 
SIX WEEKS LATER. 
HOWEVER, EVEN THE 
LOSS OF THE CROWN 
FAILED TO DIM THE 
LUSTER OP HIS IMPOS- 
SIBLE ACHIEVEMENT. " 


1 I'LL NEVER 
GIVE UP! HE’LL 
1 HAVE TO KNOCK 
ME OUT TO WIN, 
RAOUL/ 


(fflHE CROWD WINCED AS CRIQUI 
**CAME OUT FOR ROUND SIX. 
SURELY KILBANE WOULD CHOP HIM 
DOWN! THEN CRIQUI 'S JAB BEGAN 
TO WORK. KILBANE' WAS MISSING. 
FROM SOME^y, HIDDEN STOREHOUSE ; 
CRIQUI WAS DRAWING FRESH 


AND COUNTERED WT 
DOUS LEFT TO THE 
KILBANE COLLAPSED SLOWLY 
INTO THE ROPES. .. ' 


ENERGY.. 


OW COULD FLESH AND BONE 
1 STAND SUCH RELENTLESS 
PUNISHMENT? WHAT HELD THE 
FRENCHMAN UP? IN DESPERATION. 
CRIQUI CLINCHED 
BELL... 


UDDENLY, IN ROUND FIVE , 

\ KILBANE DROVE A CRUSHING 
Wight to the challenger's 
JAW. CRIQUI' S KNEES SAGGED..: 


ftelLBANE WAS ON THE INJURED 
FRENCHMAN LIKE A TIGER. 
ANOTHER RIGHT TO THE JAW. A 
SMASHING LEFT TO CRIQUI 'S EYE. 
THEN A DOUBLE HOOK TO THE BODY.: 




GO, LIGHT 
HOUSE/ GO/ 


"Wp THE FAN, FROM HIS VANTAGE POINT HIGH IN THE 
.STANDS, FOOTBALL IS A FORM OF THEATER . THE 
ATHLETES ARE MERELY ACTORS ON A HUGE STRIPED 
STAGE AND THE PLOT IS NEVER THE SAME. LET ME 
TELL YOU THE STORY OF TWO GREAT STARS. IT IS ONE 
OF THE MOST DRAMATIC TALES IN THE ANNALS OF 
SPORT. THE YEAR IS 1926, AND 'LIGHT HORSE' HARRY 
WILSON, WEST POINT HERO, LEADS HIS TEAM TO 
ANOTHER VICTORY..." 


YOU DON'T WIN GAMES 
ALONE, COACH/ THERE 
WERE TEN OTHER. GUYS 
OUT THERE WITH ME/ 


GREAT GAME, 
' HARRY / 


m LOOK AT WM 
GO/ THEY CAN'T 

stop him/ jrr 


BROTHER, 
WHAT A 
FOOTBALL 
PLAYER/ 




"THE NEXT YEAR WAS TO BE HARRY’S LAST, AND 
THE HEADLINES PREDICTED BIG THINGS FOR 
WEST POINT'S CAPTAIN . BUT AS THE SEASON 
WORE ON A NEWCOMER STOLE THE SPOTLIGHT 
FROM 'LIGHT HORSE, THE KID WAS CHRIS 
•RCO' CAGLE..." ’ 


LOOK AT CAGLE 
SWEEP THE END.' 
HE'S TOO FAST 
FOR 'EM/ 


WE'RE LUCKy TO HAVE 
CAGLE, COACH/ 'LIGHT 
HORSE' HAS SLOWED 



"HOW LONG, INDEED .' ELIGIBILITY RULES WERE 
MORE FLEXIBLE IN THOSE DAYS, AND ’LIGHT 
HORSE' HAD STARRED FOR THREE ****£*?_ 
PEHH STATE BEFORE COMING TO WEST POINT. 1 
HE WAS A TIRED, 'OLD MAN' PLAYING A YOUNG 
MAN'S GAME. " 

LOOK, COACH, X 
JUST DON'T HAVE 
IT ANy MORE / 

YOU’VE GOT TO 
TAKE ME OUT 
THE STARTING 
LINE-UP/ I'M 
HURTING THE 
TEAM / 



"ARMY VS. NAVY.' THE POWERHOUSES 

OF THE EAST / 6 0,000 SPECTATORS PACKED 
NEW YORK'S POLO GROUNDS TO SEE THE 

SERVICE FRAY.'" i — 

- 1 LIGHT HORSE WILSON ? 


I WONDER IF 


A HAS-BEEN EVERYBODY'S 
OUT HERE TO SEE CHRIS 



-PERHAPS IT WAS THE THRILL OF PLAYING 
IN THE CLASSIC, PERHAPS IT WAS THE 
KNOWLEDGE THAT THIS WAS HIS LAST 
GAME, FOR THE OPENING WHISTLE S4W 
THE BEGINNING OF A FOOT- 


"tflTH LIGHT HORSE LEADING 
THE ATTACK, THE ARMY 
JUGGERNAUT ROLLED DOWN- 
FIELD. FINALLY.. 


THE GALLANT NAVY TEAM 
FOUGHT BACK. WITH A 
POWERFUL GROUND AND 
AIR ATTACK, THEY SOON 
SCORED A TOUCHOOWH. 
BUT THE KICK. " 




•THE HALF ENDED WITH THE CADETS Holo/HG "BUT NAVY WASN'T PLANNING “THE T ^J> UNSDUP. . .THE 
... / pan . HUT AS PLAY WAS TO RUN . INSTEAD .. BALL WAS SNAPPED THE 


I Hr- rIMUr c/ilsl. ls ww,,,, » • 

A SUM ONE-POINT LEAD, BUT .AS PLAY WAS 
RESUMED NAVY AGAIN ROLLED DOWHF/ELD 
FINALLY, ARMY'S LINE BRACED..." 


BALL WAS SNAPPED... THE 
BALL SAILED END-OVER- 
END HIGH INTO THE AIR. 



"-f HE FOURTH QUARTER BEGAN. AGAIN NAVY 
DROVE DEEP INTO ARMY TERRITORY. THEN NAVY 
THREW A PASS. . . AND CAGES INTERCEPTED 
ON THE ARMY /Of" 



...THE KICK WAS GOOD! 
NAVY LED 9-7!" 

"HE RACED ACROSS THE GRIDIRON, PAST THE . 
MIDFIELD STRIPE ... TO THE NAVY AO. .. THE 
30 .THE 20 ... THE to... TACKLED ON THE 
/-YARD LINE!" " 




IT OVER, CHRIS/ 
YOU RATE THIS 
TOUCHDOWN / , 


"THEY GAVE IT TO LIGHT HORSE, AND 
WITH CAGLE LEADING TNE 
INTERFERENCE, HE SCORED THE 
WINNING TOUCHDOWN . THUS ENDED 
HARRY WILSON'S LAST AND 
v GREATEST GAME. \ mRRA y FOR 



"And what of c hr/s cagle ? 

WELL, HE NEVER DID GET 
ANOTHER CRACK AT NAVY. 
WEST POINT AND ANNAPOLIS 
CANCELLED THEIR SERIES FOR 
TWO YEARS. ANO WHEN THEY 
MET AGAIN, CAGLE HAD 
ALREADY GRADUATED. BUT TO 
HARRY LIGHT HORSE' WILSON, 
AND THE OTHER MEMBERS OF 
THAT GREAT 'Z7 TEAM, CHRIS 
■ CAGLE WILL ALWAYS BE 
REMEMBERED AS WEST POINTS 
GREATEST HERO!" 





A POLITE spattering of applause greeted the 
rookie pitcher as he began warming up across 
the field from the great Walter Johnson. It was 
August 29, 1915, and the huge Washington right- 
hander, the famous “Big Train,” was to be his 
mound opponent. Compared to the thunderous 
ovation given the Big Train, the fledgling hurler 
received a humble reception. j 

But the rookie had no ear for receptions that 
day. Out bf the corner of his eye he watched John- 
son’s every move. He did his best to follow the 
old master’s style. But he felt out of place. What 
was he doing on the same field with Johnson? The 
Big Train was a star— he was a frightened recruit. 
Furthermore. Johnson was a giant of more than 
200 pounds, while he was just a stringbean, and as 
green as one, too. 

Still, he was determined to do his best not to 
bring defeat and disgrace upbn Manager Branch 
Rickey and his fellow St. Louis Browns. 

His mind drifted back to a memorable moment 
of the previous day. He’d been experiencing the 
thrill of his life, sitting in the 'dugout and watching 
the mighty Johnson lolling on the Senators’ bench. 
Since his high school days in Akron, Ohio, the 
Browns’ rookie had been following every move of 
the great Johnson, much as a budding musician 
would follow a maestro. 

His room at home had been lined with cutouts 
and clippings of the Big Train. He knew every 
record the man had set, every motion in Johnson’s 
delivery. In fact, he could probably recite the 
Big Train’s breakfast and dinner menu if he had 
to. 

Then it came — a tap on his shoulder. He turned 
to see Manager Rickey. 

“Get a good rest tonight, son,” Mr. Rickey said. 
“I’m starting you against Johnson tomorrow.” 

He made his way home in a daze. Dinner seemed 
to stick in his throat. He wfcntto bed early, but he 
might just as well have tried to take a nap in 
Sportsmans Park during a doubleheader. 


All he could see was the great man going into his 
windup and releasing that blazing fast ball. To 
think of himself as the Big Train’s pitching op- 
ponent was beyond his wildest dreams. 

Hour after hour he tossed and turned. He 
groped for his alarm clock. It was four in the 
morning. He was exhausted, yet he knew that it 
was ridiculous to think of sleep any more that 
night. 

He slipped on his robe and sat on the edge of P 
the bed. In the dark of the room he watched 
Johnson warm up. It was as though the big man 
was actually there. The effortless power and blind- 
ing speed of the Senators’ ace fascinated him even 
now. . 

Breakfast was another ordeal, but he managed 
to get down a few spoonfuls of cereal^ and a little 
hot coffee. 

When he arrived at Sportsmans Park, the gates 
■hkd not yet opened. 

The kid’sjeammates patted him good-naturedly 
on the shoulder as he dressed with trembling 
•fingers. 

And then he was walking through the tunnel to 
the dugout. 

From the stands above he could hear the crowd’s 
roar. That could only mean one thing: The Big 
Train had already begun his warmup . . . 

His stomach was a churning, fluttering mass of 
butterflies as. he faced Moeller, the first Washing- 
ton batter. As in a dream, he fired the first three 
pitches in. “Yer out!” the umpire shouted. 

On his first pitch to Foster, the next batter, he . 
heard the spine-chilling crack of the bat. A mo- -.la- 
ment later, Foster was roosting on first, the result 
of a line single to center. Again he pitched and 
again — the smash of second-growth ash on horse- 
hide; Milan, the third hitter, had singled to right. | 

Now the ever-dangerous Howie Shanks stood 1 
menacingly at the plate. ’ ||! 

Out of the comer of his eye, the breathless, per- 


spiring rookie could see Manager Rickey leaning 
out of the dugout watching his every move. 
Another bad pitch and he’d be heading for the 
showers. This might be .the only chance in his life 
to face Johnson. He didn’t want to be derricked 
in the first inning. 

Turning his attention back to Shanks, he re- 
membered the pre-game strategy. Keep them high 
to Shanks, Rickey had told him. He kept this in 
mind as he hurled the ball right under Shanks’ 
chin. Once again — the sharp crack of the bat. The 
kid held his breath. Turning, he sighed with relief 
as he saw Walker, his centerfielder, loping over to 
pull it down. Foster, on second base, tagged up 
and streaked for third. Walker’s throw came in 
like a rifle shot. The crowd leaped to its feet — it 
was going to be close. But Shortstop Johnny Lavan 
was just a bit too eager, and the throw squirted 
through his legs. Foster didn’t stop. He rounded 
third and raced across the plate before the ball was 
recovered. 

* Out on the mound, the kid’s heart sank. Giving 
up one run against Johnson was like giving up a 
dozen. But he managed to retire the.side without 
further score. 

Now it was his turn to sit on the bench and mar- 
vel at his hero out on the mound. Without even 
wrinkling his uniform the Big Train* retired the 
first two Brownie batters. on strikes. A moment 
later he dispatched Del Pratt with a short fly to 
center. 

The kid was pitching again. He mowed the next 
three Senators down in order. Soon he was back 
on the bench watching the peerless Big Train. 

Suddenly things began to happen for the 
Brownies. Walker opened the second with a sharp 
line single to center. “Baby Doll” Jacobson 
dropped a bunt in front of the plate. Otto Williams, 
the Washington catcher, scooped it up and fired 
to first. A roar went up from the stands as the peg 
sailed ten feet over the first*baseman’s head. Mov- 
ing like an express train, Walker rounded second, 
breezed past third and scored standing up. Jacob- 
son, meanwhile, was panting happily on third base. 
The rookie pitcher couldn’t believe his eyes. Be- 
fore he could say anything, Del Howard punched 
a single to center, scoring Jacobson. 

It was 2-1 in favor of the Browns as he trudged 


out for the third inning. Instead of jubilance, 
though, he felt sorry for his idol. 

The kid had his stuff that day. Man after man 
moved to the plate to face his offerings. Once in a 
while they caught one for a base hit. But the rest 
of the time they were swishing air trying to solve 
those tosses. And the Brownie support, which rose 
up to greet the kid’s effort, was peerless that hot 
August day. 

In the fifth inning, the kid saw the great hurler 
come to the plate for the second trip at bat. He’d 
gone down on an infield roller the first time up. 
Gritting his teeth, the kid pitched. There was the 
hollow whack of the bat— an unsolid base hit. 
He saw the ball arch over the second baseman’s 
head and roll for a single. Like any pitcher, he 
kicked angrily at giving up a hit of the fluke 
variety, even to his hero. 

Then it was the kid facing the Big Train in his 
half of the fifth. The fast ones came in as white 
blurs. He dug in. He was a major leaguer now. 
Hero or no hero, he was out to get a hit. He was 
out to defeat Walter Johnson. And when he swung, 
the ball arched lazily over secondhand there was 
the kid on first, grinning, as the great Johnson 
scowled. He had evened things with the wonder 
man ...» 

Then they were in the ninth inning. Both 
pitchers had allowed just five hits since the second 
inning. The kid’s uniform was drenched with per- 
spiration. His arm was weary. He could sec John- 
son on the bench, head in hands as though he al- 
ready saw the handwriting on the wall. And with 
one final rifle shot down the middle, he got the 
last Senator batter to strike out. 

The rookie pitcher had surpassed his wildest 
dreams. He had defeated the great Walter Johnson! 

He wondered whether he should go over and 
console his fallen rival. But it was too late. John- 
son had already disappeared. And there was 
Branch Rickey and the rest of the Brownies com- 
ing over to pound him on the back. 

So the rookie whd had come to marvel was car- 
ried off the field . . . and a new star was born. 

You won’t find any of his pitching feats in the 
record books, but you will find his name in Base- 
ball’s Hall of Fame. For he was one of the greatest 
first basemen of all time. His name — George Sisler. 
THE END 


StRANSE AR E THE WAY5 OF 
FATE-ANP CURIOUS THE STORIES 
FATE WEAVES ABOUT THE LIVES 
OF MEN / THIS IS THE STORY 
OF TWO FOOTBALL. PLAYERS / 

IT BE6AN ON THE PLAINS OF 
WEST POINT FORTY YEARS A 60/' 



"Up TOWEST POINT TO PLAY THE ARMY CAME THE FABULOUS CARL/SLE 
INDIANS, LEO BY THE INCREDIBLE, THE IMMORTAL JINI THORPE / AND 
SOON..." 



BILL STERN 


"As THORPE RAN ROU&HSHOD ON THE 
FIELD, A DEJECTED ARMY PLAYER SAT 

ON THE BENCH.." I 

1 WHAT AN ATHLETE! 

IF I COULP ONLY SO OUT THERE 
ANP ACHIEVE BUT ONE SMALL PART 
OF JIM THORPE'S SUCCESS... 



" The young cadet watched as 

THORPE TOOK THE PUNT AND RACED 1 
00 YARDS FOR A TOUCHDOWN/ BUT 
A PENALTY NULLIFIED THE PLAY/ 
ARMY KICKED AGAIN r ONCE MORE 
TO THORPE, AND THE CARLISLE i 
TERROR THIS TIME WENT ALL THE 
WAY/ " 


" The youth on the bench 

MARVELLED AT THORPE'S EXHI- 
BITION/ BUT THEN HIS NAME 
WAS CALLED, AND.:/ 


Y CALLED HIS NUMBER ON HIS 

F/RST PI AY/ THE center snapped 
THE BALL.' HE HEADED FOR A HOLE 
IN THE LINE. 1 HE AND THE LINE-BACKER 
MET WITH A RESOUNDING CRASH/" 




" One pc ay. . . his first and last/ the heart- 
broken cadets FOOTBALL CAREER ENDED THAT 
SUDDENL Y . . . ENDED BY THE HERO HE IDOLIZED/ 


BROKEN LEG/ 

TOO BAP, SON/ 
THERE'LL BE NO 
MORE FOOTBALL 
FOR YOU/ 


SORRY TACKLE SO HARO/ 
BUT FOOTBALL ROUSH SAME... 
AND NO ONE CAN RUN 



"Strange are 

THE WAYS OF 
FATE /FORTY 
YEARS AGO 
HIS ATHLETIC 
FEATS THRILLED 
THE WORLD, 
BUT TODAY 
J/M THORPE 
IS A S/CK 
AND ALMOST 
FORGOTTEN 
MAN/ AND THE 
UNFORTUNATE 
CADET * OH, 
YES... EVERY' 
BODY KNOWS 
HIM WELL/ 
GENERAL. 
DWIGHT 

y ike 1 

EISENHOWER ft 





Yahoo! Here 
l come! { 


First Issue (Summer) 


_ Look for me 

■ vS I'll be at your 
newsstands March 23rd 
”| In the first big issue! 


TENTING TONIGHT I 
SURPRISE ATric/l^ 

t tit Mo.i.ww tv*? 

ROMANCE R.F.aiT } 


SidekU» s 


.l.'lOE’sFa^ 5 . 


books 


PLUS SPECIAL 


* FEATURES: * 


^ PRIVATE GOLDBRtCK! 


ALAU6H A MINUTE l 
A RIOT OF FUN! 


Wholesome Reading 


For the Entire Family 


Ziff-Davis Publishing Company — 366 Madison Avenue — New York 17, N. Y 



'this is the story of the greatest and most famous race horse in the 

HISTORY OF THE AMERICAN TURF. HE WAS TO RACING WHAT BASE RUTH WAS TO 
BASEBALL, JACK DEMPSEY TO BOXING AND BOBBY JONES TO GOLF. HE WAS THE 
FIRST GREAT SPORTS CHAMPION OF THAT FABULOUS DECADE— THE GOLDEN 





•ON MARCH 29, 1917, A FOAL WAS BORN AT RACING 

tvcoon Aueusr Belmont's stables near Lex- 
ington , KENTUCKY. THE YOUNG THOROUGHBRED 
WAS SIRED BY THE CHAMPION 'BUR PLAY,' OUT 


" ABOUT A YSAR LATER, THE COLT, MAN O’ WAR, 
WAS PLACED ON THE AUCTION BLOCK AT THE 
SARATOGA YEARLING SALES, AND AS SAMUEL 
D. RIDDLE, A SMALL RACE HORSE 
LOOKED HIM OVER..." 


* RIDDLE BOUGHT THE THOROUGHBRED 
AND TOOK HIM TO FARAWAY FARM? IN 
KENTUCKY. THE CHESTNUT COLT WAS 
PLACED IN THE CAREOF WILL HARBUT; 
THE GROOM../ 

'WE HAVE TO KEEP 
THE BITON HIM, MR. 

RIDDLE/ IF WE DON'T 
HE'LL BAT SO MUCH 
HE'LL NEVER BE ABLE 
TO RUN/ ' RIGHT 


*' BIG RED’! HOW APTLY THE NICK- 
NAME FIT HIM/ HE STOOD HAND? 
TALLER THAN ANY OTHER HORSE OF 
HIS AGE. HE BEGAN TO RACE AS A 
2-YEAR-OLD, AND SOON../ 


" AND THEN CAME MAN O' WAR'S 
SEVENTH START THE SANFORD 
STAKES AT SARATOGA, ON AUGUST 
15, 1919. JOCKEY JOHNNY LOFTUS 
WAS INSTRUCTED TO WATCH GOLDEN 
BROOM, A SPEEDY STARTER. AT THE 
CRUDE STARTING GATE IN USE AT THAT 
TIME..." 



>' OFF TO. A BAP START, MAN O WAR RAN WELL BACK AS 
GOLDEN B ROOM JUMPED INTO THE LEAD AND A HORSE NAMED 
UPSET RAN CLOSE BEHIND. JOCKEY LOFTUS LOOKED 
FOR AN OPENING.,/ jV- 

~ ^L ’ open UP! STOP <in 

SLOCKIN' ME/ ^ 


" THEY SPED INTO THE HOMESTRETCH. WITH A BURST OF SPEER 
UPSET PASSED GOLDEN BROOM. SWINGING WIDE, MAN O' 

■ WAR, IN THE CLEAR, POURED ON THE POWER. WITH GIANT 
5TRIDES HE SWIFTLY CLOSED THE GAP. BUT TOO . LATE ../ 



* BUT CHAMPIONS ALWAYS COMB BACK! BIG RED WON 
HIS REMAINING THREE STARTS AS A TWO -YEAR-OLD. HE WAS 
THE SENSATION OF THE RACING WORLD..." 


" BIG RED BEGAN HIS THREE-YEAR- OLD CAMPAIGN BY WIN- 
NING HIS FIRST FOUR RACES ? HE BEAT UPSET IN THE 
PREAKNESS, AVENGING His ONLY DEFEAT. THEN CAME THE 
FAMOUS MATCH RACE IN THE DWYER STAKES AGAINST 
JOHN R GRIER../ 

YEAH/ EVEN MAN O'WARfc 
GONNA HAVE A TOUGH TIME 
WITH GRIER ! HE'S C ARRYIN' 
126 POUNDS ' 




" FROM THE VERY START IT WAS NECK AND NECK/ " AROUND THE FAR TURH... INTO THE HOMESTRETCH... 

DOWN THE BACRSTRETCH . . . //V72? 73/F TURN... AND BIG REP WAS BUT A HEAP IN FRONT / AS THEY 

AT THE 5IX FURLONG MARK..." FLASHED BY THE MILE POST..." 



) 




" THU? ENDED THE 
FABULOUS CAREER OF 

MAN O' WAR. 

HE EARNED * 200,000. 
IN DAYS WHEN 
PURSES WERE 
MUCH SMALLER THAN 
THEY ARE TODAY. 

HE WON 

9 OUT OF 10 RACES 
AS A Z-Y£AR,-OLD, 
AND II OUT OF II 
AS A YEAR-OLD! 

HIS ONLY LOSS 
WAS CAUSED BY A 
CONTROVERSIAL 
START. AND THE 
RECORDS HE SET 
LASTED FOR 
MANY . MANY 
YEARS/ " 


"SO MAN O' WAR, THE THREE -YEAR* 
OLD, RAN AGAINST SIR BARTON, THE 
FOUR-YEAR-OLD. MAN 0' WAR ROMPED 
AWAY BY SEVEN LENGTHS, AND DID 
IT IN RECORD TIME ! " 


" JOHN P. GRIER MADE ONE FINAL BID ! IT WAS NOT 
ENOUGH ! WITH GIANT STRIDES, MAN O' WAR LUNGED 
AHEAP, OPENED UP A GAP AND WON BY A LEN6TH AND 


* AND WHAT OF JOHN P. GRIER? WELL, 
THEY SAY THAT THE RACE BROKE HI5 HEART, 
FOR THAT PLUCKV LITTLE HORSE WAS NEVER 
THE SAME AGAIN . MAN O’ WAR WENT ON 
TD WIN HIS NEXT FIVE RACES. THEN..." 


"AS THE TWO CHAMPIONS THUNDERED TOWARD THE 
FINISH LINE, JOHN P. GRIER MADE HIS BID/ HE WENT 
OUT IN FRONT BY A HEAD! BIO RED'S JOCKEY, CLARENCE 
KUMNER, USED HIS CROP FOR THE 


SAM. YOUfeE BEING 
CHALLENGED TO RUN 
MAN O' WAR AGAINST 
SIR BARTON AT 
KENILWORTH. IT'S 
A NATURAL / WHAT 


♦MAN O' WAR WAS RETIRED TO THE STUD FARM 
TO PRODUCE FUTURE CHAMPIONS AND LIVE A 


LIFE OF BASE AT FARAWAY FARMS/ ATTENDING 
HIM ALWAYS WAS THE FAITHFUL WILLIE HARBUT." 



♦ UNLIKE OTHER HEROES, S16 REP ,WAS NEVER FORGOTTEN. FOR 
YEARS VISITORS CAME FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD TO SEE HIM ROMP- 
ING IN THE MEADOWS. AND WILL HARBUT NEVER LEFT MIS' SIDE...* 



f WHAT A HORSE! HE 
CARRIES HIMSELF 
' LIKE A REAL 
CHAMPION/ 


♦MAN O' WAR’S GREAT BLOOD LINE RAN PEEP. HE SIRED MANY "YEARS WENT BY. AND MAN O’ WAR AND WILL 

GREAT CHAMPIONS. AMONG THEM WERE SUCH GREAT THOROUGH- HARBUT WERE ALWAYS TOGETHER. BUT THEN 
B REPS AS WAR ADMIRAL* CRUSADER, EATTLESHIF AND MARS.'* ONE DAY IN OCTOBER, 1947..." 



‘ * WILLIE HARBUT WAS GONE f AND MAN O’ WAR SEEMED 
TO KNOW IT/ HE WAS AN OLD, OLD CHAMPION BY THIS TIME.,. 
31 YEARS OLD ... EQUAL TO 108 YEARS FOR A HUMAN BEIN6. 
JUST A MONTH AFTER WILLIE PASSED AW AY ... u 



" THEY GAVE MAN O' WAR ALL THE HONORS BEFITTING A 
GREAT CHAMPION. THEY LAID HIM TO REST IN A SPECIAL 
GRAVE, AND NEARBY THEY ERECTED A BEAUTIFUL LIFE- 
SIZE STATUS IN HIS MEMORY. THUS CAME TO AN END 
THE LIFE OF THE GREATEST OF ALL THOROUGHBREDS- 




‘jjfas FIRST GAMS IN WHICH THERE WAS CHEERING WAS 
THE FIRST 1869 PRINCETON- RUTGERS GAME. THE CHEERING 
WAS PONE BY THE PRINCETONIAN6, WHO USEP ONE OF 
THE LEAPING REGIMENTAL YELLS OF THE CIVIL WAPS 


SN !9», FOREST t&f 
“FROSTY" PETERS, PLAYING 
WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF MONTANA > 

FRESHMEN AGAINST BILLINGS POLYTECH, 
R/CREP THE GREATEST NUMBER OF ' 

F/ELP GOALS EVER MAPE IN ANY RFC. 
ONE GAME 8Y A SINGLE -PLANER. / - 

FROSTY PROP-RICREP 17 [ 

THROUGH THE UPRIGHTS. 




ON THE CH® STATE 

. “Illinois game, A fielp 

GOAL WON THE GAME FOR 
i OH® ! f TATE !2 MINUTES 

■ Afi fee THE GAME ORIGIN- 

■ ALLY HAP BEEN ENPEP. 
saw OF. THE OFFICIALS, 

£ AFTER THE PISTOL HAP 
> GONE OFFf PECLARGP THAT 
■, ILLINOIS FAR BEEN OFFSIPS. 

■ FINAL SCORE WAS 26-26. 

. AFTER THE TEAMS UNEP 

UP AGAIN WITH THE BALL 


JOHNNY STUNGIS 
RICREP THE GOAL FOR 
- - -' MARGIN. 


r » e P 36 ‘ 


fifes. WALTER CAMP 
MAS KNOWN AS 
THE "WOMAN WO 
COACHEP YALE / 
SHE WAS NAMEP 
CO-COACH OF THE 
YALE 1888 TEAM 
BY ITS CAPTAIN, 
"PA” CORBIN. SUE 
YISITEP THE YALE 
FIELP PA/LY 
ANPREFORTEP 
TO HER HU5BANP, 
WHO WAS UNABLE 
TO ATTENP THE 
PAJLY PRACTICE 
SEES I ONE. 


{Longest football run is accrspitep to 

WVLLYS TERRY, A YALE HALFBACK. IN THE 
j$$4 GAME WITH WESLEYAN, HE RAN H5 YARPS 
TV SCORE. A RUN OF THAT LENGTH WAS MAPS 
POSSIBLE BY THE HO YARP FIELP, IN USE AT 
THAT VMS. THE RUN STARTEP FIVE YARPS 
0EH/NP THE GOAL LINE. • « 



BILL STE/7N 


U ®NE EVENING, IN THE WINTER, of 192/, basketball 
PROMOTER JIM FUREY WATCHED A GAME AT THE 
7/3T REGIMENT ARMORY /N NEW YORK ... ' 


t BASKETBALL IN THE EARLY /920'S WAS A WILDCAT' 
GAME. THE PROFESSIONALS PLAYED WHENEVER AND 
WHEREVER THEY COULD..' 


T sure/ we planed 

OSHKOSH AND . 
BROOKLYN, AN' * 
YOU WERE ON 
BOTH THOSE TEAMS. 


THE .GAME'S GREATEST 
plaYers ARE HERE TONIGHT, 
BUT THE Y DON'T KNOW A 
\ THING ABOUT TEAMWORK/ 


HEY* WEREN'T yOU 
PLAYING FOR PORT 
WAYNE LAST WEEK 
AND SHEBOYGAN 
l THE WEEK BEFORE/ 


"Acclaimed as the greatest 

TEAM OF ALL TIME, THEY WILL 
BE RE/WEAABERED AS THE 
WONDER FIVE THAT DEVELOPED 
THE GA/V\E AS A SCIENCE, 

AND EVOLVED THE BASIC 
FUNDAA1ENTALS OF STRATEGY 
AND TEAMWORK WHICH 
ARE STILL THE ROOTS OF 
THE GAAAE TODAY. THIS IS 
THE STORY OF THAT 
IMMORTAL TEAM OF 
PIONEER PROS... 

THE ORIGINAL CELTICS!" 



"SOME DAYS LATER, FUREY CALLED A 
MEETING OF BASKETBALL'S BEST 
PLAYERS... v 

f i ' here's the pitch! you 
euvs play basketball , 

AND I PROMOTE IT/ 

BUT NONE OF US LIKES 
THIS UNCERTAIN 
WILDCATTING/ 



"A/VO SO Wfi 
ORIGINAL CELTICS 
WERE BORN 
IN THE SEASON 
OP 1922-23/ 
THERE WERE 
ONLY S /*, 

OF THEM[ 
PETE BARRY, 
DUTCH DEHNERT, 
JOHNNY 
BECKMAN, JOE 
TRIPPE, 
ERNIE REICH 
■A NO • . 
HORSE 
HAGGERTY, 
They were 
coached • 

BY JOHNNY 

w/ttR, 

another. 

FAMOUS STAR,,. 



Johnny witte knew what he wanted and he 

KNEW HOW TO GET IT/ ‘‘HOUR AFTER HOUR, PAY 
AFTER PAY, HE DROVE THE CELTICS THROUGH THEIR. 
PRACTICE SESSIONS... " 

NO, NO, NO// PETE, WHY 
WERE YOU DRIBBLING 
WHEN DUTCH WAS 
BREAKING LOOSE UNDER 
THE BASKET? WHY 
DON'T YOU PASS 
TO HIM ? 




"THE BOYS KNUCKLED DOWN, AND SOON THEY DEVELOPED 
INTO A SMOOTH- WORKING, WELL-DRILLED BASKETBALL 
UNIT, AND THEY RAN ROUGHSHOD OVER THEIR OPPONENTS 
WITH THE DECEPTION AND COHESION OF THEIR ATTACK..." 





'djs THE CELTICS' 
FAME GREW, 
OTHER ORGANIZATIONS 
FOLLOWED THE 
PATTERN BV 
ORGANIZING- 
PERMANENT TEAMS , 
TOO. ONE OF 
THE BEST WAS 
THE NEW YORK 
WHIRL WINDS, 
SPARKED 'BY THE 
INCOMPARABLE 
NAT HOLMAN..'.' 


| I'P LIKE THAT FINE, 
/A\R. PURE//.. ANP 
/SAY— COULD you 
USE CHRIS LEONARD, 

VTOO? HE'S A\Y 

) BUDDY, ANP — 1 


NAT. THE CELTICS 
V CAN USE A 
( SAAART YOUNG 
■> PlAYMAKER < 
ANP FLOOR / 

LEADER LIKE YOU. 
HOW WOULP YOU 
LIKE TO JOIN US/ / 


J YOU ANP ME BOTH, 
JOHNNY/ I'LL SEE 
WHAT I CAN PO Y7, 
TO SIGN HIM/ A" 


LOOK AT THAT 
HOLMAN \ 

DRIBBLE ANP ) 
FEINT/ I'P J 
SURE LIKE 
TO HAVE V 
HIA\ ON THE )y 
CELTICS, 

jim / } 


f CHRIS LEONARD* 

YOU BET/ WITH 

you two suys on 
THE CELTICS, < 
NOBODY COULD 

^H^^srop us! 


' //Frequently, the opposition was so outclassel 

THAT THE CELTICS WOULD TOY WITH THEM FOR 

MOST OF THE GAME... " 

WHO'S FREEZINGS 

HEY f WHAT 'RE THEY FREEZING ) THEY'RE JUST . 
THE BALL FOR? THEY'RE y-^&IVIN' US A 
MORE'N 20 POINTS AHEAP/ J PASSING' EXHIBITION. 


, c rtn v " IM TELLIN YA, AL— 

^ THERE AIN'T A 

BETTER TEAM AROUND/ LOOK AT 
THAT/ FOUR CELTS UN PER THE ^ 
BASKET ANP NO ONE'S EVEN 

NEAR them' 

^ " / YEAH.' THEY'RE 

OS MAKIN' THESE GUYS LOOK 

LIKE A BUNCH OF CLOWNS > 
TWENTY-TWO POINTS FOR 
■2ft . 3^ HOLMAN, AN' 82 FOR 
THE CELTICS ! 


' The CELTICS WERE the first TEAM TO USE SET 
PLAYS. ONE OF THElR FAVORITES WAS TO SCORE 
FROM THE CENTER JUMP, WHICH, IN THOSE PAYS, 
FOLLOWED EACH FIELD GOAL. THEY OFTEN WERE 
MANY POINTS AHEAD BEFORE THE/R OPPONENTS 
EVEN TOUCHED THE BALL / IN ONE GAME, WITH 
THE CELTICS LEADING 73 -HI... " 


%REAT AS 
THEY WERE, 
THE CELTICS 
STRIVED 
TO BECOME 
GREATER. 
THEY 

DEVELOPED 
THE BLACK • 
BOARD 
SESSION, 

IN WHICH 
THEY 

PLANNED NEW 
OFFENSIVE 
AND 

DEFENSIVE 

MANEUVERS,,: 


AS THE CENTER TAKES' THE PASS, 
THE TWO FORWARPS CRISSCROSS 
ANP DRIVE BY HIM/ THE y—r* 

OPPOSING GUARDS 

WILL RUN INTO ONE 
ANOTHER, ANP /SAY COACH, 
WE'LL HAVE TWO J THAT'S 
FREE MEN TO /GREAT.' THOSE 
TAKE A PASS r -" / GUYS’LL BE 
UNDER. THE j KNOCKING THEM- 
BASKET/ / SELVES OUT ALL 
NIGHT/ . 


HEY you guys! 

LET US PLAY TOO, 
WILL YA?/ rT 



I CAN'T PASS OUT... 
THEY'RE COVERING US 
to. LIKE BLANKETS' 


DEFENSE IS JUST AS IMPORTANT AS 
OFFENSE/ ANYBODY CM SCORE 
POINTS... BUT IT'S THE P LAYER J 
WHO KNOWS WHAT TO DO A 
WITHOUT HAVING THE 
BALL WHO'S 

the real ) jmSfirngj 

star a 


*Mt the might 

l OP THEiR EVER* 

growing Parse, 
THE CELTICS' ■ 
STARTING LINE - 


Leonard 

FORWARD . 


Pufcck 7 s 
Peknert 


GUARD 


Horse 

Haggertu 

ccntsr. 


Jokwny 

Beckman 

FORWARD 


Nat Holman 

\«\ GUARD 


DEFENSIVE!. V, TOO, THE CELTICS P/ONE ERE D NEW STRATEGIES 
OP PLAY ; THE ONLY DEFENSIVE SYSTEM USED AT THAT TIME 
WAS MAN-TO-MAN. THE CELTICS INVENTED THE DEFENSIVE 

'SWITCH "... 

— ' WHEN THE 
VOU'RE GUARDING 
CRISS-CROSS, YOU 
CHANGE DEFENSIVE 
ASSIGNMENTS AND TAKE 
THE MAN CLOSEST 
TO YOU / 


\ 'AFTER THE GAME THE 
TEAM D/SCUSSED DUTCH'S 

PLAY... "r 

'DUTCH JUST 

UNCOVERED A WHOLE NEW 
OFFENSIVE CONCEPT / 
WE’VE ALWAYS BEEN PASSING 
OUT FROM UNDER THE 
BASKET — NOW WE FEINT 
TO ONE SIDE AND MAKE 
THE SHOT FROM J 

THE OTHER/ V 


"(BUT THE CELTICS' MOST FAMOUS 
INNOVATION — THE PIVOT PLAY r WAS 
DISCOVERED ACCIDENTALLY, \ GUARD 
DUTCH DEHNERT WAS STANDING ON 
THE FOUL LINE WITH HIS BACK 
TO THE BASKET " 


"THE PLAYER GUARDING 
DEHNERT MOVED AROUND TO 
HIS R/GHT, TRYING TO GRAB 
THE BALL. DUTCH MADE HIS 
MOVE : HE P/VOTED TO HIS 
LEFT AND SHOT... 0 



"THE MOST AMAZING FEATURE OF THIS 
WONDER TEAM WAS THE ABSENCE OE 
A BENCH-LOAD OF RESERVES,., * 



' NOT ONLY 
DID THE 
CELTICS 
FASCINATE 
THE FANS, 
BUT 

OPPOSING 
TEAMS, TOO , 
REGARDED 
THEM AS 
SUPERMEN f 
ONE NIGHT 
AFTER A 
GAME, IN 
THE CELTICS' 
LOCKER ROOM.’. 


BOY, DID THEy CLOBBER 
US! 1 05 TO 47/ WE 
NEVER GOT BEAT 
THAT BAD BEFORE 


D'yA HEAR THAT? y'KNOW, WHEN 
PEOPLE SAy THINGS LIKE THAT 


fb£ YEARS ROLLED BY ! THE 
CELTICS CONTINUED TO ROAM 
THE COUNTRY, PLAYING UP TO 

ISO GAMES A SEASON. 

THEN IN t9Zh ' 

FELLOWS, THE OTHER PRO 
TEAMS ARE FORMING THE 
AMERICAN BASEBALL 
LEAGUE / THEY WANT US 
IN IT/ BUT IT'S 

THERE V BE 
NO FUN PLAyiN'lN 
A LEAGUE/ NO 
COMPETITION/ I'M 
STAYING, 1 
NPEPENDENT/ , 






"ffHE CELTICS JOINED THE PRO LOOP AND MADE IT A 
ONE -TEAM LEAGUE . THEY WON EVERY TITLE, SWEEP- 
ING EVERYTHING BEFORE THEM. IT WAS THE SAME 
IN 1927-28... " 

IT AIN'T FUNNY ANY 
MORE ! THE CELTICS ' 
win BOTH HALVES 
OF THE RACE/ NOW 
WHO THEY GONNA 
MEET IN THE PLAYOFFf 
THEMSELVES? 


>' AS THE CELTICS CAPTURED EVERYTHING BUT THE 
LEAGUE CHARTER, ATTENDANCE FELL OFF HEAVILY 
THROUGHOUT THE CIRCUIT... EXCEPT WHERE THE 
CELTICS WERE PLAYING.'" 



" THERE WAS ONLY ONE TH/NG THE 
LEAGUE COL/ LTD DO TO STAY 
ALIVE. JIM FUREY HAD 
TO BREAK THE NEWS TO THE 
SUPER TEAM HE HAD CREATED... 

THET'RE SPLITTING UP THE 
CELTICS/ IT'S THE ONLY WAY 
TO KEEP THE LEAGUE 
FROM FOLDING/ 



"Though the celt/cs were split up, 

MANY OF THEM JUMPED THEIR NEW 
TEAMS AND JOINED OLD TEAMMATES 
ON RIVAL. SQUADS . MOST OF THEM 
ENDED UP ON THE CLEVELAND 
ROSENBLUMS, AN INDUSTRIAL 
TEAM, AND BLEW THE LEAGUE 

APART AGAIN..." I 

'THEY'RE STILL THE 

CELTICS TO ME, AND THEY'RE STILL 
THE BEST AROUND/ 



'/n 1930 THE LEAGUE 
FOLDED.' MOST OF 
THE OLD CELTICS 
REUNITED. FOR SIX 
YEARS THEY ROAMED 
THE COUNTRY 
AGAIN IN THE OLD . 
CELT/C TRADITION. 
WHEN THEY FIN ALL Y 
QUIT IN 1936 , IT 
WAS BECAUSE 
THEY HAP MET 
THE ONLY FOE THEY 

could Never 
■CONQUER. - FATHER 
TIME / " 




Dutch Nat Johnny 
;K Dehnerfc Holman Beckman , 
Chris Pete Johnny Eddie 

.Leonard Barry Witte Burke 


'&HUS ENDED THE FINAL 
* CHAPTER OF THE 

greatest story in 

BASKETBALL HISTORY. 
FOR TEN YEARS THEY 
AVERAGED LESS 
THAN A DOZEN 
DEFEATS IN ABOUT 
120 GAMES A 
SEASON. TODAY THE 
CELTICS ARE SCATTERED, 
BUT MANY OF 
THEM ARE STILL 
GIVING THEIR LIVES ' V 
TO THE GAME . NAT 
HOLMAN , COACH 
AT C.C.N.Y., 

AND JOE LAPCH/CK 
OF THE NEW YORK 
KNICKERBOCKERS, 

ESPECIALLY* ARE KEEP- 
ING ALIVE THE GLORY 
AND TRADITIONS OF 
THE IMMORTAL ORIGINAL 
CELTICS t" 



STARTLINGLY DIFFERENT 1 


Deathless Spirits roam the 
half-worlds of thrilling fantasy! 


Planets collide as man ventures 
a million miles into space! 


A NEW EXPERIENCE FOR YOU! 


- 35C 


AT YOUR NEWSSTAND NOW 


IT’S EASY TO 


HYPNOTIZE... 

<V&eK tfOCC &KOCV 

.-•w-— '‘Want the thrill of imposing your will over someone? 
Of making .someone do exactly what you order? Try 
hypnotism! This amazing technique gives full personal 
satisfaction. You’ll find it entertaining and gratifying. 
HOW TO HYPNOTIZE shows all you need to know. 
It is put so simply, anyone can follow it. And there 
are 24 revealing photographs for your guidance. 

SEND NO MONEY 

FREE ten days’ examination of this system is offered 
to you if you send the coupon today. We will ship 
you our copy by return mail, in plain wrapper. If 
not delighted with results, return it in 10 days and 
your money will be refunded. Stravon Publishers, 
Dept H313, 113 West 57th St, New York 19. N. Y. 


Mail Coupon Today 


STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Dept. H313 
113 West 57th St., N. Y. 19, N. Y. 

Send HOW TO HYPNOTIZE in plain wrapper. 

□ Send C.O.D. I will pay postman $1.98 plus postage. 

□ I enclose $1.98. Send postpaid. 

If not delighted. I may return it in 10 days and get 

loney back. 


my money 


Address^ 
City 


_ /one. 


Canada it Foreign— $2 JO with order 


and Fantasy In th«- Popular pigest Form. 


Time ceases to exist in the realms of 
the strange, bizarre, and unusual! 


162 


PAGES 


You will gasp as you journey through the 
dim corridors of man's incredible imagination 
with the world’s foremost science-fantasy 
fiction writers: H. B. Hickey, H. L. Gold. 
Walter M. Miller, Jr., Raymond Chandler. 
Ray Bradbury, Kris Neville. Isaac Asimov. 
Paul W. Fairman, - in 


The Naw Quarterly Magazine 
of Classic Science- Fiction 







by Commander Wallis Klgby 
Yes, Commander Rigby, world famous de- 
•Igntr, is the inventor of the JETEX JAVE- 
LIN. The Commander says, "I have created 
thousands of models, but the JETEX JAVE- 
LIN is the finest thing I have ever done"! 

GUARANTEED TO FLY! 

The JETEX JAVELIN is unconditionally 
guaranteed to fly if all instructions have 
been faithfully followed. If the JETEX 
JAVELIN does not fly, return the plane and 
♦he JETEX #50 engine within 10 days and 
your money will be refunded. 


Guaranteed to give you 

fun-filled Flights! 

You II thrill and amaze your friends, be the envy of your- 
neighborhood with this real JET airplane. The JETEX 
JAVELIN is a colorful, sleek-looking 14 inches of greased 
lightning. It will fly 1.000 feet! Go at a scale speed of 
600 miles per hour! It takes off under its own power, 
loops, circles, stunt t.ien goes into a long glide and 
comes to a beauts _»ding. 

The JETEX JAVELIN is a cinch to build. Comes com- 
plete with the famous JETEX #50 jet engine and all parts 
already cut out. Nothing more to buy! Just follow the 
easy instructions, glue the parts together and you're 
ready for thrills! This amazing jet airplane uses the mod- 
ern strossed skin construction which gives more strength 
and durability for its weight. than any other type of con- 
struction, With ordinary care, it will make hundreds of 
fun filled flights. 

It's fun to assemble, thrilling to fly. So don't 
delay— SEND NO MONEY-rush your order 
today to be sure of 'prompt delivery. 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 


J JETEX JAYELlri Dept.ZC-5 
■ 400 Madfiaa Ava.. New York 17. N. T. 


RUSH! 


Please rush the JETEX JAVELIN and JETEX #50 jetT" 
ingina. I will pay postman onlv S1.98 dIu* C.O.TV I 


I he world’s smallest 
jet engine and the 
most powerful engine 
of its size ever* sold! 

It runs on solid fuel, 
starts every time, 
completely reliable, 

NO MOVING PARTS TO BREAK OR WEAR OUT. Can . n T , u 

b. „,.d !» pow.r mod.l .irpl.n.,. ,.ci n 9 c.r, ,nd bo.H, , 

PHRICWM, « “ 10 days for full refund of purchase price. 


JFTEX JA'VELl.N 400, Madison 


2 Address— 
■ City 


(p/ease print) 


—Zone. .'.State— 
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Ziff-Davis Publishing Company -366 Madison Avenue- New York 17, N. Y jr 
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When You Have To Defend Yourself 
Do What The EXPERTS Do! 


USE JHEIR 3-PpWER SYSTEM 





OVERCOME AjUL CRCM 

No matter hew big he is 
or hew small yea are! 

iscover from experts this quick 
wayto defend yourself — anywhere — anytime. 

don’t hove to’ be blq! You |ust hove to know how. 

. nKtspt * a?A^5ga£55l 

Hr** 

tfanl‘ nesS 

«ist, 

instruct ion 


HowVo How to 

Mi strength to destroy himself through deodly Jlu Jltsu. 

Never again cringe or shy away from a Jj" 11 * • " * r * „ * d *T M nV* of 

thrill of confidence *5“* "®^ tfe safe% they'll feel being with 

the respect others will hove for you, ine wt __i_„ dnnHlv- 

you, when they tint 
efficient he-man you 


■illy maqlne tne wonaenu, 

Never again cringe or sny away - -“"V- j; * oround . Th lnk of 

snt he-man you can be. 

Vo, Lorn quickly o.d oo.lly thr.uqh « 

p Lt“ r '" m.thod. Yo. Larn .v.rV | t ; H | rg p.r.onal tn.tructtoo In 
??_l".S P :£-di.V;:v th. prlc. nf 


j teP' e P irt 


a oy our ';*• "tV. Vrlce ’of personal Instruction 

»»- v«n home. But you don ♦ W ™J e flons want everyone to know 

how to P dlLnd Th.y ^ a " k J^^t.EryoiE «uld odoVd* to haE. 

W. wont to h... oil thrjjbjjhn 
price of only 2 H you act nowl 


SEND NO MONEY 



Mok. u, pro,, our elolm*. S.ud no moony, uni... you pr.hr. 
When the postman delivers your packago, deposit only 51 00 
plus postage and C.O.D. charges. You must be completely con- 
vinced after five days, or return the book* and your money 
will be refunded. Don't wait until trouble strikes. Prepare NOW. 

PICKWICK CO., Box 463 . Midtown Station 
Dept. CM360S, New York 18, N. Y. 


RUSH COUPON TO DAY! 


“ PICKWICK CO., Box w. 

| Dept. CM2605, New York 18, N. Y. 

I □ Sd.ntifi. Bonlnfl 50o □ «»*«-» I 

I □ Jiu Jltsu- * lh , third without oddi- 

1 (If you check two books, w^l'charg.)* „ fc I 

i D Enclosed find S - - «" ‘ h0r9, ‘ 

In JT'co D | will pay on delivery, plus postage and C.O.D. 
f D &l 0 (N; C.O.D. f^/less than Jl.OO). 

7 | NAME — - - 

I JT" .-1 = STAT > — — 

! - ’jsm u%ss 

M Hd M* No C.O.D. to APO. FPO. or outside U.S.A. 







"RUBE” 

WADDELL 

Magnificent 

Screwball 


a Soothsayr Scan 


SHAMROCKS me BASKETS 
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Celtics 
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